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Summary: Damon is captured by Augustine's order, he meets Enzo and 
they become friends. They are tortured all the time and the only 
source of happiness which they have is Bonnie Bennett. Enzo falls in 
love for her, what's about damon? Who will she choose? 


1 . Chapter 1 


**Hey everyone, an another story I hope you will like it, if 
any suggestions .. comment please! Excuse me for the errors, 
isn't my first language, I try to do what I can to translate 
: ) * * 


you have 

english 

better 


**Vampire Diaries and characters aren't mine** 

Damon Salvatore was fearless, he lived his vampire life to 100%. He 
ate the most beautiful women and sometimes entire families while his 
brother was the Bambi-based diet, he went out every night in the most 
expensive bars of Whitmore and drinking the most expensive bottles of 
bourbon. On the evening of May 8, 1953, Damon came out of a posh bar 

of Whitmore with a bottle of bourbon in one hand and a woman in her 
thirties in another hand they were walking in the dark alley without 
suspecting that the men were watching them. When they stopped, Damon 
drank in one gulp the rest of bourbon and threw the bottle into a 
wall when the bottle broke into a thousand pieces, Damon had started 
kissing the woman, he greedily embraced her with no preocupation with 
her air needs, the blonde seemed to enjoy. It is rare that a man 
passionately kissing a woman on the street in 1953, Damon Salvatore 
breathed passion and savagery. The woman, Nancy, she let him do it 
and loved it. 

Damon put his hand in the skirt of Nancy to caress her pussy, he 
watched her moan like crazy he stroked her clitoris through her 
panties when her vampire captured the smell of her excitement , he 
did not hesitate to tear her panties and bring two fingers inside 
her. their groans were heard across the alley, Damon fucked her hard 



while he was fully dressed, he took her on the wall without worrying 
if it was wrong or not and at this time he bit her, he drank her 
blood in same time fucked her and it was fucking incredible for him. 
It was at moment when Damon was in the frenzy of sex and blood that 
men acted. 3 men appeared in the alley and shot Damon many times, he 
felt to the ground in pain, the pain was so strong like lava in his 
veins. The woman was frightened and ran away. 

"Well well well what what do we have here, " one of the men said, 
walking towards damon "another leech course, you are parasites, you 
kiss human as if they were fucking dolls, we have to kill you all, 
"another replied angrily, approaching Damon when they were standing 
in front of him, they began to beat him shamelessly damon had no 
strength and felt the blow that gave him more pain. The third 
watching the scene with a smile on his lips, "Well guys we have to 
take him. Dr. awaits us and I think what it awaits him will be much 
more painful than what you do to him." 

"What . . what did you do to me damn it hurts like a bitch" damon said 
crying, the pain was unbearable. 

"What's your name dear? "The third man asked like if suddenly he 
wanted to know him. 

"Damon . . . Damon Salvatore" he Said spitting blood 

"Well Damon Salvatore, my name is Dimitri and I look forward to 
torture, and maybe make you scream like a little girl, " he said with 
a German accent and miming a girl crying with his hands, 

"What is the day of today? "He asked him, Damon did not answer, he 
continued to spit blood. The munitions which they wounded him were 
vervain syringes chemically modified by Dr. Whitmore called vervenus, 
this component could weaken a vampire faster and accentuated the 
sensitivity of sensory, Damon felt the pain with 3 times more 
power . 

"ANSWER LEECH" 

"6 May or 7 damn it I don't know " damon responded weakly. 

"Damon Salvatore, it's May 8, 1953 and this is the day I become your 
worst nightmare" and with these words dimitri took an iron lying on 
the ground and gave a violent blow to the head of Damon, he fell 
unconscious immediately. 

Damon woke up two days later with a sore head indescribable, it's 
like a tractor-trailer had crashed and rolled on and on him. He woke 
up in a cage, there was a small bed, a sink, a toilet and next there 
was a big tap in height and small holes in the ground which suggested 
it was a shower. It was his cage, he looked around with the intention 
to escape, there was no window and cage was complete with jail bars. 
He stood up awkwardly and tried to twist it but he could not, he had 
no strength, vervenus made him too weak, he dropped to the ground 
with defeat. He wanted to kill the bastard Dimitri. 

He will regret being born when I have him in my hands 

Damon stared into space, he wondered what was going to happen, why 
they took him, with millions questions, when he hamered the jail 



jars, he heard someone grumble. 


"Pick yourself up soldier" 

"Who is it? "He asked surprised, he heard no heartbeat from the 
beginning, he thought he was alone. 

"Your mother geez, " said the other prisoner, Enzo. He was kidnapped 
too by Augustine's men but 10 years before him. 

"Ahahah I asked who is it? "He wondered who this man was, of course 
he must be a vampire but could be also the one of those who took 
him. 

"There is some people who wants to sleep so please shut up and stop 
hammer this damn jail bars" 

"I do not give a fuck if you try to sleep I want some answers NOW, 
what is this fucking place? Why they took me? Who are they? plus Who 
the hell are you? "He said annoyed. 

"Shut up I want to sleep" 

"What the ... ok just for my pleasure I will to make you crazy, " he 
said, Damon began to sing and make animal noises without stopping. 
Enzo was exhausted, he wanted to tear the head of this man. The 
punishment continued while one hour and Damon was not tired, he 
wanted answers . 

"STOP IT OKAY Please" Damon smiled he angered, 1 point for me. He 
stopped singing and Enzo immediately sighed of alleviation. 

"What do you want to know you horrible singer" 

"Answers to my previous question I do not want to repeat, my mouth is 
in pain so let's go sleepyhead" 

Enzo smiled, it's been 1 year he was alone, the one who was here 
before damon suicided himself with a piece of wood in heart, he could 
not endure the torture of the doctor. Some company is always good 
even if he knows that the new will eventually crack too. 

Enzo told him everything, Augustine Society, the torture everyday, 
how the vampire before him_killed himself, he talk about Dimitri and 
his friend. How They do usually, the ration of blood per day, he also 
talk about the crazy dog doctor Whitmore anda€ | Bonnie. 

Enzo had never seen her but he thought about her every day for 1 
year. With his vampire hearing, he could hear everything happening in 
the manor, when he was bored or when he heard the screams of other 
prisoners he refused to listen. Since last year, he heard different 
heart beats. He listened to her voice, he focused on the smell of her 
skin, he heard her clean the house, he often heard her cry when 
Dimitri insulted her badly. When Dimitri did it, Enzo was so angry, 
he hammered the brickwall, he wanted to protect her, he did not know 
what she looked like but He did not care. 

It's been a year he focuses on her, he imagines what she looks like, 
she must be soft he thought, anyway her voice is soft, her smell is 
like paradise, she must be beautiful. He imagines her hands, her 



eyes, her lips, her hair. He doesn't want to imagine her doing sexual 
stuff, he respects her too much, he does' t want to sully the image of 
her. Everyday for 1 year, he hopes to see her for a second, just a 
second. It's been 10 years now, he was in this cage counting the days 
scribbling on the brickwall, tortured and treated like livestock. He 
knows she works hard, he knows that she often go back home late when 
there is meeting of Augustine's Society, he knows that she loves 
fruits ... when she eats she moaned and it makes him smile. When she 
sings, he could believe that his vampire heart starts to beat 
again . 

"She is beauty in this hell, " Enzo told Damon thoughtfully - _A11 the 
stars of Ed Sheeran_ a€" 

It's been 2 months since Damon is imprisoned. He saw enzo during 
their torture session. Dr. Whitmore called it experiment to save 
humanity. Like an idiot, he began listening Bonnie, he began to 
follow all her move, he could not see what was so interesting to 
hear, he wanted rather hear Dimitri's friend fuck girls. Damon was in 
lack of sex. It was more funny than hear an unknown girl sing off and 
eat fruits chuckling like a cartoon. 

Likewise, Damon did not see why he should dream about her but oddly 
he began to do so. She became the only light, the only time of peace 
they , thinking about his sad past did not help him, he thought about 
his brother, he thought about loneliness . . . Katherine never loved 
him, she chose Stephan. He did not see the point of love and felt 
weak, disgusted of himself to fall in love with this bitch, he wanted 
even to commit suicide. Stephan was also betrayed by Katherine and he 
turned Damon into vampire. And this is how Damon became the vampire 
without heart he is today. To hear little Bonnie is funny maybe he 
felt something more but he didn't want to think about it, he didn't 
want to be weak again. 

_Thankfully, there is not only bitches in this world_ 

More time passed and he smiled too when she sang, he mocked when she 
sang off key, Damon wanted to break something when he heard her cry, 
he vowed to himself that he will take a devilish pleasure in killing 
the son of the bitch Dimitri. This asshole was present during the 
torture and beating Damon when the doctor demanded it. Enzo wanted to 
kill the doctor but Damon he wanted to kill Dimitri . . . breaking all 
his bones, drink his blood, skinning his skin centimeter by 
centimeter, let dogs devour his dick maybe cut off his dick with a 
chainsaw and give him vampire blood and restart. Damon wanted to kill 
Dimitri so badly that he laughed of himself to the atrocities he 
thank . 

Anew, 1 months more passed, Enzo and Damon became friends, they 
talked about their lives, what they love, their crappy childhood, how 
they were turned vampire and ... women. None of them spoke about 
Bonnie . 

One night they were talking about what they will do when they went 
out . 

"How do you do to hear her and do nothing to see her? "Damon was 
sitting on the bed, listening bonnie singing in a room, she was busy 
scrubbing the floor. 



"As you see I do not really have a choice, I'm locked up, I am a 
vampire and I can get out of this fucking place" Enzo replied 
sadly . 

"She sings like a foot, " Damon laughed 

"If you talk about her again like that, it's me who will torture you 
next time" 

"You sound like a jealous boyfriend, do you think about it? maybe she 
have a boyfriend or husband or childreen or she really ugly " Damon 
laughed 

"Maybe but she remains Bonnie and what she does to my heart makes her 
magnif icient " 

"She's black you know," Damon said, he knows that Enzo knows it. 

Once, after Dimitri have shouted her to clean his room better, she 
talked herself saying that A« they are all racists A» . 

"And ? " Enzo said growling, he do not like where Damon is going 
to . 

"I do not know ... maybe she will not appreciate us because we are 
white" Damon said sadly, he swallowed the pain imagining Bonnie flee 
them . 

"We are vampires Damon, she's never going to appreciate us" 

They remained in silence hearing her scrub the floor. Unfortunaly, 
they heard something about her and they both got up angry. 

**In one a room of the Manor** 

"I told you MAID, I wanted you to make me something to eat and I see 
anything on this damn table" Dimitri said to Bonnie, he grabbed one 
of her arms and squeezed hard enough to a bruise. 

"I'm sorry ... I wanted to finish this part before ... I'm sorry, I 
beg you, it hurts, " she said scared. 

She lied, she had forgotten. The Whitmore Manor was huge, she had to 
be fast and make the rooms of the Whitmore family, she was afraid to 
do this job but she had no choice, this work paid well and at least 
the treatment was tolerable. Before tonight, Dimitri had never 
touched her as if her skin color disgusted him. There was parts of 
Manor where she must never go and she was fine with it. Tonight, she 
was tired, she just wanted to finish this room and go home. Bonnie 
rubbed the ground kneeling and her white shirt was a little wet. 
Dimitri looked her differently as a man looks at a woman he wants and 
Bonnie was afraid. Dimitri was tall and muscular, shaved hair, a scar 
on his left ear and brown eyes, still frowning when he saw her but 
tonight he was different. 

"I'm sorry Mr, I'll prepare it right now" she pulled her hand but he 
held strong in looking into her eyes. 


"Da da humma€ | Your shirt is wet ... you wear ... nothing under it 
you are a little tease han Bon. .nie" he said licking his lips. 



"I ... I ..." she stammered, she was this morning, so she get out 
without bra, work shirt is great on her, she could not put a bra and 
nobody could see her tits easily but tonight her shirt was wet. She 
was thinking about ways to escape, she already saw men assaulting a 
woman and she's afraid becoming a victim too. 

"What do think han? you disobeyed me and now I find you four-footed 
on the floor all wet, if it is not a provocation I do not know what 
it is " 

"Let me go ... please" she said scared. 

In the cage 

Enzo and Damon vamped, they had black veins and fangs came out, they 
were so angry that this son of bitch touched bonnie, especially they 
can do anything. Damon was pacing and growling Enzo was like frozen, 
he hear the heartbeat of Bonnie, he knows she's afraid. 

"Let go me please ... do not touch me" 

Enzo was not thinking anymore, he punched the jail jars like a crazy 
man, he wanted to save her. 

No not BonnieaC i she deserves betteraC i don't touch her you perva€ i I 
will kill you 

"Please let me go" 

He felt the salt of her tears, Enzo continued to punch the prison bar 
and he shouted to let her go, he shouted so loudly until the guards 
came into the basement to see what was happening. The guards found 
two very angry vampires, Damon vamped was quiet with dangerous and 
murderous gaze, Enzo shouted without stopping, he was breaking all 
stuff his cage. 

"TELL HIM TO STOP NOW OTHERWISE I WILL KILL YOU ALL YOU ARE" Enzo 
shouted angrily, the guards laughed, the guards were under vervain 
and they could not be forced, Enzo was desperate. He did not dare 
think about what dimitri wants to makes her. 

**In bedroom of Dimitri** 

"Comes with me bitch stop agitate you this is useless, " he said, 
bonnie struggled with all her strength, he hurled her on his bed, she 
knew if she did not act quickly it was going to end badly. 

"I'm sorry Please let me go now ... I ... I ... you'll eat what you 
want, " she wept 

He looks at her and he laugh downward "it is you maid ... I want to 
eat you now" Bonnie slapped him and he was still laughing. He took 
her entiere body and placed her on his shoulder with no difficulties, 
he hurled her in the bed. She was still struggling, she will not let 
him touch her, never. At that time, one of guards knocked on the 
door. He got up as if nothing had happened and left open the door. 
Bonnie jumped out of bed and took a knife on the table and hide 
it . 

"What Nate? " 



"It's the prisoners, they are angry and they say incoherently things" 
Dimitri frowns. 

"What they said? "Nate laughed before speaking. 

"Ok they repeat that you have to stop and let her go otherwise they 
will kill us," he said laughing. Dimitri turned to watch Bonnie who 
had his hands behind his back, he understood that prisoners talk 
about her. 

"Hmmm interesting ... I think we'll surprise them," Dimitri said to 
himself laughing. He grabbed Bonnie abruptly and was luged her into 
the corridor's Mansion. Bonnie always has the knife, she put it in a 
pocket of her skirt while waiting for the right time to stab him. She 
strong, she does not want to be a victim, she is going to 
fight . 

They arrived at a staircase to the subsoil, she never came to this 
part of the mansion, she began to be afraid. 

_What they want to do to me ? Ifa€|Ifa€| no I will fight. _ 

When they go down the stairs, they arrive at a door. The guard opens 
it and they enter a large room with two big cages inside, this piece 
looks like a prison. There are guards in front of cages and each cage 
there are men, they look angry but do not speak. When Dimitri release 
her, she took the knife and stabs him in shoulder. 

_0h my God I need to run . . ._ 

She started to run when one of the guards appeared in front of her 
and he gave her a punch of nightstick in her head. 

"N00 LET HER GO" cried Enzo 

"Stop it now, " Damon grumbled 

Dimitri laughed removing the ridicule knife of his back, the two 
prisoners seem to worry about Bonnie, he does not understand how they 
know her. He turned and took bonnie by the arm and push her violently 
him in the ground. There is a little blood flowing from her forehead. 
She doesn't move and quietly watching the prisoner in cages. 

_Who are they ? why they look at me like that ? why they look at 
like.. Like they care about me ?_ 

Enzo looked at her stunned, her eyes, her beauty, her body ... he 
imagined her but she does not look like the Bonnie of his 
imagination, she's better more than better she's perfect. Her eyes 
are bright green, her caramel skin, she is size shorts mabe 5 '3, her 
curled hair braid in a one beautiful french braid, she wears a white 
wet shirt with the top buttons unbuttoned, her breast are almost 
discovered and she wears a gray skirt with two pockets on each side. 
He thinks she is so beautiful. 

Damon sees how her shirt is unbuttoned and he growls of anger, she 
tries to get up and one of the guards took her to stand up. They 
watch the scene angry. 



"Maid I present you your savior, prisoners I present Bonnie but you 
already know her I suppose, concern Enzo it's been too long that it 
is here but maybe you seen her when she a little sweet babya€ | or 
maybe Damona€ | don't you ?" Dimitri said walking into the room. 

"It is does not concern you psycho" Damon said angrily, if his eyes 
could kill, Dimitri would die devoured by hyenas. 

"Ohh It's does not concern me han? Does'nt concern me if I do it ... 
"he moved in front of bonnie and started caressing her thigh, she 
tried to remove his hand but her hands was maintened behind her back 
by Nate. 

"Please don't touch me, I do not want problems I just want to leave," 
Bonnie cried. Damon reprimands himself and he did not want to talk 
again aff raided create a bad situation for bonnie. 

"Dimitri let her go now I'll do whatever you want," Enzo said, 
looking bonnie cry. 

"Hmm da everything I want. Are you sure? "He removed his hand from 
bonnie . 

"Yes" he wanted to save her, the love of his life, he must save 
her . 

"If i tell you to kill someone, will you do it? " 

"Yes" 

"Oooo I understand now . . . with your vampire hearing, you listened 
her all the time" Dimitri laughed, he laughed so hard until the 
guards began to laugh too. "In your pathetic and disgusting cage, you 
were thinking about her don't you ? you imagined everyday don't you? 
... Do you love her St John? " 

"Yes" he said with no hesitation 

Bonnie looked Enzo with surprise, her heart was beating very fast, 
too fast. Enzo understood that he is a stranger to her, she was 
afraid . 

"And you Salvatore, do you love her ? " 

"No" 

"Oh and if i do things like ..." Dimitri put his hand on a breast 
bonnie and started kneading. "What beautiful breasts" Dimitri said, 
looking into Damon's eyes. Bonnie was disgusted, she cried harder, 
she wanted to escape. 

"Damn it Dimitri let her go YES I care about Bonnie now let her go" 
Damon said angrily breaking the table of his cage. 

"St John If i tell you to compel her to hate you and to love 
Salvatore will you accept? " 


"I will do anything ..just do not hurt her" 



2 . Chapter 2 


**_Sorry for errors :)_** 

"What are they talking about? Compel me? What...? Oh my 

God ..." 

"Compel her now, otherwise I will take pleasure spending my time with 
her... Maybe my buddies can take care of her, ehh guys do you want to 
take care of Bonnie?" Dimitri said, licking his lips. The guards 
watched Bonnie like she was a piece of meat and they were viscous pit 
bulls. They wanted to hurt her. 

Dimitri took Bonnie's arm and walked to Enzo's cage. When they were 
in front of him, Enzo looked at Bonnie through the bars. He grabbed 
her hands . 

"You love Damon and you hate me," He said to her. He released one 
hand and caress her face maybe for the last time, he wanted to at 
least touch her one last time. "I love Damon and I hate you," she 
replied mechanically. Dimitri laughed at the trouble on Enzo's face. 
He turned and went to sit on the bed with his hands on his 
face . 

"Well the party is over," Dimitri takes Bonnie to him, "Now you'll 
have to come every day and see them. We won't have any problems, 
deal? " 

"Deal, " she said. 

"Now you can go, " he released her and she leaves, walking 
fast . 

"Dimitri I will kill you one day," Damon said, smiling sarcastically. 
He doesn't know why he forced Bonnie to love him. He doesn't want 
Bonnie's love knowing that Enzo has feelings for her. Enzo 
annihilated all his hopes of one day being with her. He will never be 
with her, she will never like him; she'll hate seeing him every day 
and she will go with Damon. 

"I can't wait Salvatore. Guys return to your posts" Dimitri and the 
guards left the room laughing. 

Damon and Enzo didn't speak that night. They were both thinking about 
how the meeting was going to happen with Bonnie. Damon thought about 
how he was going to hate it; after all it is Damon Salvatore. Nobody 
likes to share a girl and Damon definitely doesn't want to again, 
granted Stefan never told her he loved her, but that's besides the 
point. Damon intends to not let Bonnie love him; whether that means 
he had to endure years of torture with Enzo or not. He will not lose 
his friend; their friendship is real. Basically, Damon wants to be 
loved, he wanted a woman to want him, he wants a woman that needs 
him. It might even change him to a man. It might make him a gentleman 
and do all the stupid things men do when they are in love. He wanted 
to be loved; but he didn't want Bonnie to love him, not loved under 
the compulsion of a vampire who happens to be in love with her and 
his only friend. As for Enzo, he doesn't think he'll hate it. He may 
cut off his humanity, but tonight he prefers to sleep and see what 
tomorrow will bring. He is ready to love but first he thinks it's 
time that they get out of this prison. 



The day soon arrives, the night passed quickly as if the hours were 
minutes and minutes were seconds. Today is the day of torture, they 
wake up and expect the guards. They are weak, their meager ration of 
blood not enough for them. They don't even understand why they were 
not attracted to Bonnie's blood yesterday. The guards take them, take 
them in the same room, they were strapped on each operating tables. 
Dr. Whitmore tests on them his new concentrated vervain, which is 
supposed to stop the need for blood. Damon and Enzo suffer for hours, 
they convulse on their table and feel as though hundreds of tiny 
needles were walking in their brains. After endless hours of torture, 
they were returned to their cell; they were weak and disoriented. 

They both decided to sleep and forget their routine, which will soon 
be troubled. 

Bonnie has been cleaning the rooms, thankfully Dimitri was nowhere to 
be found. She didn't see him after what happened yesterday. She knows 
she should go see, when she finishes cleaning. Bonnie takes some 
fruit and put them in her pockets. She washes her face and hands and 
straightened her clothes. She wears the same style of clothing every 
day, a white blouse and a gray skirt. Bonnie tied her hair up 
chignon, leaving a few tendrils to fall on her face, it isn't nice, 
maybe cute, but not beautiful. Bonnie decided it was time. She didn't 
forget the corridor through which happened yesterday, she walks down 
the stairs and arrived at the door of the prison. She finds two 
guards outside the door. 

"What have we here? "One of a guard smiled seductively 
"I just want to see the prisoners" 

"We must search you first, you never know maybe you brought something 
for your baby, remember? " 

"Yes I'm in love with Damon, I came to see him. Mr. Dimitri said I 
could spend 2 hours' maximum. I just want to talk to him, tell him I 
love him," she said smiling. The guards laughed. He digs a little too 
much for her taste and let her go in the prison. 

"Have fun with your daaaaaarlinnng, warning he bites, " one said, and 
they close the door behind her. 

She is standing in front of the two cages, Enzo remains lying as if 
she was not there and Damon gets up from the bed to sit on the edge. 
He looks forward then stops and then moved forward with hesitation. 
She took the fruits out of her pockets and places them on the 
table . 

"Hi Bon-Bon," he said smiling. 

"Hi Damon" she said smiling. 

"Don't tell me that you're thinking about marriage and children, 
because it's not really my kind" 

"I ... No." 

"Please don't tell me you're mad at me and you think I'm the love of 
your life because I had a bad day and I do not want to see you. . . at 
all," he said lying down again. 



Bonnie looks at him without saying anything. 


"Get out with your black ass" Damon didn't want to say it, but he had 
to . 

Bonnie frowned watching Damon. 

"You tried to save me yesterday and I can tell that you care about 
me, " she said while twirling a curly lock of her hair with her index 
finger . 

"I don't care about you I SAID GET OUT!" He shouted tapping his fist 
on the brick wall. Bonnie jumped at his anger. 

"You are a vampire you kill people; why did you save me?" Bonnie 
responded annoyed. 

"And humans kill cockroaches, what is the point?" She frowned 
again . 

"You don't love me, do you?" 

"Hell yeah judgey, now let me sleep" 

Bonnie now watching Enzo, he was lying on his back looking at the 
ceiling blankly, Bonnie approached the cage, she put her hands on the 
bar prison. 

"Enzo ..." 

He blinked his eyes as if he had misheard her. He turned and saw 
Bonnie in front of his cage. He used the vampire speed to be in front 
of her, she jumped a little and removed her hands from the bars. He 
looked into her eyes. Suddenly she was slipping her right hand slowly 
between the jail bars and placing it on Enzo's cheek. He didn't know 
if it was Christmas or if it was a hallucination, but he was happy. 

He just wanted to feel the sensations coming from her hand on his 
cheek forever. He closed his eyes and leaned her head toward her 
hand . 

"Thank you... You saved me... thank you Enzo," she said 
smiling . 

Either the vervain was strong or we're having the same hallucination 
right now, because she doesn't seem to be compelled" Damon said, 
rising surprised. 

Bonnie and Enzo looked at each other, smiling while she stroked his 
face . 

"How...?" Enzo said, still mesmerized by her green eyes. He could die 
here now with this feeling and he'd be ok with it. It's been years 
since he's felt like this. He didn't know how he felt right now, all 
he knows is that he feels alive. 

If j If 

"I AM, woohoo, Damon and HE is Enzo, the man you know you must hate" 
Damon interrupted her. 



"Arrgh, go to sleep Damon. 


"If you come with me Bon-Bon." She laughed at the nickname he gave 
her. She turned around and put her hand in her pocket to take the 
fruit out of her pocket to give it to them. Bonnie out an apple and 
some grapes and handed them to Damon. 

"I hope there's blood inside this black bird," he said, taking the 
fruits, he bit the apple, smiling. 

"Earlier It was black ass, now it's black bird?" 

"A black bird has a black ass" he said, biting the apple. 

It annoys me, it bothers me, it bothers me. 

Bonnie walked towards Enzo and handed him the same fruit, smiling. 
It's been years since he has eaten, he doesn't even remember the last 
time. When he tasted the grapes, he groaned, closing his eyes, Bonnie 
blushed. He is beautiful, he has black hair like Damon, but he has 
black eyes, his face is chiseled, his lips are drawn to perfection 
and his body is robust. 

'_He is... Ahhhhhhhhh . . . Drop dead gorgeous... And he loves me but 
how could he love me? He barely even knows me._' 

"Thank you Bonnie, " Enzo said with arrogant smile as if he knows how 
much he makes her feel an effect. 

"Ok ok ok I love you, so do I blah blah blah; now tell us how you 
can't be compelled" Damon said. 

"Ok urn. I am a witch." Damon was shocked and he nearly choked on a 
grape seed and Enzo didn't know she was talking about what. Bonnie 
laughed . 

"Ok guys it's ok I'll explain you," she sat on the floor and started 
talking . 

Bonnie told them how she knew she was a witch. How she lived with her 
grandmother, who is also a witch, and she taught her some tricks. She 
also told them how she won't reach her full power until she's 18 
years old and how she can't use her magic on humans, only 
supernatural beings. 

"Wait a minute, you're a teenager?" Damon asked, amused. 

"Oh you are very smart Damon; I want to help you get out of 
here . " 

"Bonnie are you sure?" Enzo said. 

"Yes, we must wait 6 months. I will give you a lot of blood and I 
will help you get out. I think I can stop the vervain's 
effect . " 

"Can you let us go out of this cage?" Enzo requested. 

"Sure, but I'm not strong enough to do multiple spells. I can only 



make one spell and it doesn't matter if you can go out of the 
mansion," she said, looking Enzo. 

"Make it" he got up. 

"I... Enzo... you must not..." 

"I just want out for one minute." 

Bonnie stood up as she watched Damon as if seeking approval. 

"You can do it Bonnie. He spent 10 years in this jail, he has a right 
to feel free just one minute" said Damon. 

"Enzo don't hurt me, oka€|?" Bonnie said a little scared. 

He made a step towards her, "I promised to life I will never hurt 
you . " 

"Ok... just one minute." 

"One minute, " he smiled, she said an incantation in Latin for a few 
minutes . . . 

**click clack** 

Enzo heard the sound of the cage and he could not believe he could go 
out, touch her, he didn't know what to do. Bonnie remained standing 
waiting for something... anything. He opened the cage slowly, he 
stared intently, they lost each other in their eyes, as if time 
stopped, as if they were not on land. He slowly walked towards her, 
she wasn't moving. He looked like a treasure (Smash into you to 
BeyoncA©) . They were now within inches of each other. He took her 
hand but he quickly dropped it. He felt dirty, dirty everything he 
suffered, dirty everything he lived. 

_If only she knew. . ._ 

She looked into his eyes and put her hands on his chest. 

"It's ok . . . Enzo." 

"I don't want to..." 

"It's ok," she said smiling. 

_'He saved me, he deserves it, he deserves my first kiss, so he 
deserves... a vampire... No... yes Bonnie_. ' 

She hesitated a moment and Enzo put a hand on her cheek and the other 
on her hip. He kissed her. 

(page Turned to sleeping at least) 

The soft kiss was so sweet. He squeezed Bonnie's hip harder. They had 
their eyes closed, they were lost, Bonnie's heart was beating fast. 
Enzo opened his mouth to suck Bonnie's top lip, she didn't know what 
to do. She let Enzo guide her, their lips start moving in harmony, he 
began to change the rhythm, but didn't open his mouth. She really 
didn't know what to do. He stopped and began stroking her 



face . 


'_0oh he wants to get his tongue in my moutha€ i 

She nodded and laid his lips on hers for a second time, this time he 
did get his tongue in her mouth and she moaned into the kiss. This 
kiss was stronger than before, as if her body recognized Enzo's 
body . 

"HUM HUMa€ | There are children here, don't forget me. Lovers." Damon 
said smiling. 

They all three laugh like a piece of happiness into 
darkness . 

"They're coming." Enzo gets into his jail with a vampiric 
speed . 

"Maid it's time," the two guards returned. 

"Ok... goodbye darling," she looked at Enzo quickly. He smiled and 
even Damon smiled. 

One of the guards took Bonnie's arm roughly. 

"We told you it's fucking time you bitch, get out!" 

"Don't touch her damn it!" Enzo vamped out. He doesn't want anyone to 
touch her. He doesn't want anyone else but him to touch her. The 
guard shot him a dirty look and released her. She left. 

One of the guards walked in front of Enzo's cell. 

"She will never love you... everybody here want to fuck her." He 
laughed, turning to Damon, "One day we will fuck her and when we do, 
Whitmore will know about her and how good she is, what do you think 
he will do to her?" He laughed and walked out. 

"Damon? " 

"Yeah soldier" 

"We can't wait 6 months. We have to keep her safe/" 

"If Whitmore knows about her, I don't know what he will do to 
her . " 

"We must protect her." 

"How?" Damon asked. 

"Makes her hate us," Enzo said sadly. He must protect her even if he 
will never get the chance to be with her. He must protect her from 
Whitmore . 

It's been three days since Bonnie had her first kiss. She went to see 
Damon and Enzo after work but they were acting strange. Enzo hardly 
spoke to her and Damon was becoming increasingly irritated. Bonnie 
didn't like Damon's '_I don't give a fuck_' side. Enzo's behavior 
hurt her, she wanted to get to know him better; know what he likes 



and what he experienced, but he was cold. She had almost no desire to 
go see them. Fortunately, today is Friday, she doesn't work on the 
weekends . 

When she goes to their prison, she hopes that today will be 
different. She wanted it to be like the day Enzo kissed her, he has 
no right to act as if nothing happened. She asked herself so many 
questions that she didn't realize that she is already in their 
prison. Damon was lying by reading a book and Enzo... he took a 
shower. And there is nothing to cover him, you could only see his 
back, he had a hand on the wall and he had his head down. Bonnie 
remained standing silently, she looked at his sculpted muscles on his 
back, his buttock was perfect, he had scars on his thighs, water 
streaming down his body like waterfalls. 

"I... I am sorry," she said, blushing. She turned to give him more 
privacy. Bonnie's heart couldn't stop beating so fast. Her beat so 
fast you could dance to its rhythm. Damon was laughing as he read his 
book. Enzo stopped the flow of water. He stepped out and put a towel 
around his waist. 

"You can turn around, " Enzo said in a deep voice as if he was angry 
or something. She turned and she recite the incantation to open the 
door . 

**click Clack** 

"Ehh Damon, there was a duck today I have kept a few remnants" she 
said smiling, she threw a bottle of duck blood and grabbed a second. 
The guards didn't dig her, probably thinking she's too stupid to 
help . 

"Coin coin Thanks Bonbon" he said smiling. Damon drank the blood 
greedily eyeing the second bottle of blood. It looked good, but 
Bonnie Enzo would never let him take it, so he pushed her away. He 
lay back down and started to read again. 

She walked to Enzo's cell. She opened the door and sat next to 
him. 

"Hey, Gift duck for you," she said smiling. 

'_He is too good; I can't concentrate arghh.'_ 

"Thank you, " Enzo said and takes a sip of the blood. Then he finally 
gets up and puts trousers on. He didn't even look at her. Bonnie was 
disappointed, she wanted to please him, she didn't understand why he 
was so remote. 

"Enzo why are you acting like that?" She asked with a sigh. 

"Like what?" He answered, his back looking at the wall. 

"As if I did something wrong," she said, pursing her lips. 

"You must go." 

"What? but I just arrived, Enzo why are you rejecting me like this?" 
She rises suddenly narrowed eyes; she really understands 
nothing . 



"Get out of here," he said, stepping in front of her. His black veins 
are visible and he released his fangs, she jumps in fear and takes a 
step back. 

"Why . . . ? Enzo . . . 

"Bonnie I don't want to see you, EVER! GET OUT!" he cries; his heart 

breaks, he doesn't want to do that, but he has to protect her. 

"I don't want to go! I DON'T WANT TO GO!" Bonnie also screams, her 
confusion mingles with anger. 

'_He acts like an idiot, one day he says he loves me and kisses me 
like I was the most beautiful woman of the earth and the next day he 

rejects me and tells me to leave... a Jerk sexy jerka€| He is so hot 

shirtless . '_ 

"What do you want Bonnie? I'm a vampire. I am tortured by the desires 
of a mad doctor; I have not seen the outside world for 10 years. I 
can't even protect you because I am weak, I killed people Bonnie, 
many people. I'm not an angel nor thy savior and thy hero... I'm a 
monster." Enzo said angrily. 

"No you're not! I don't know what's gonna happen, but I want you 
free. We must stick together, for me... please," Bonnie said, looking 
into his eyes, she calls for him to understand. 

"Are you afraid of me Bonnie?" He asked face with a vampire. 

"No" she said, and he kisses her, but not like the first time. It is 
rough, he doesn't follow but lets himself go. He raised her and 
wrapped her legs around his waist. He poses her on the bed while 
continuing to kiss her hard, he slides his hands down her thighs 
sliding her skirt up to her waist. Bonnie puts her hands up to make 
him understand that it's going too far, but he continues to caress 
her butt, she doesn't recognize. 

_No it's not Enzo, it is not like that._ 

"It's what I am Bonnie," he said between kisses. He continues to kiss 
her as she tries to take his hands from her. She won't break the kiss 
because she's enjoying it, but she doesn't want him to touch her like 
that, especially right here. 

"Enzo Please... slowly... Ia€|" Bonnie said. He doesn't listen not 
anymore. He wants to show her the monster he is. Damon listening but 
said nothing, he knows Enzo wants Bonnie to hate him. 

Enzo continues to embrace rough, his hands shake her thighs. He 
breaks for a moment. He picks back up laving wet kisses on her neck. 
He unbuttoned her shirt, kissing, it is not sweet when he puts his 
hand in her bra, he kneaded her breast as Dimitri had done with 
force. She breaks the kiss and tries to get up but he's too big and 
too strong. He takes Bonnie's hands with one of his hands and puts 
them above her head. He knows that he's going too far, the woman of 
his life doesn't deserve it, but he must, he must make her leave and 
never come back. 


"Wait Enz..." Bonnie said frightened. 



He clutched her hands and his other hand spread her legs. He 
continued to kiss her and let her hands go. Enzo's kisses seemed like 
they were stunning her, she wanted to push and wrestle like with 
Dimitri, but she has affection for Enzo. She says he will stop and 
apologize for being rough, he caresses her clit through her white 
panties . 

"Enzo... I... am..." she has no time to finish her sentence. Enzo 
plunged two fingers into her pussy and feels, feels like it is tight, 
too tight, he quickly removes his fingers and opened his eyes to 
watch. She forced her eyes closed with a grimace of pain, a tear 
running down her cheeks and he rose immediately. 

"ENZO IT'S ENOUGH!" Damon shouted at him. He was able to smell 
Bonnie's tears. Enzo has gone too far. 

"Bonnie..." Enzo didn't know she was a virgin. He forgot that virgins 
even existed, he had forgotten. "Bonnie I... I am sorry, I don't want 
to do that to you, I know you were..." Enzo runs a hand through his 
hair, trembling. He touched her as if it was normal when it was all 
actually new to her. 

She stood silently and started walking toward the exit head down. 

When she passes in front of him he wants to talk, but she made a hand 
signal to tell him not to say anything. She looked at him a moment 
with tears and leaves. He follows her eyes when she goes out and 
bitterly regretted what he did. He sits on the bed hands on his 
head . 

"Who told you that was the way to treat a virgin? What did you do to 
her?" Damon said angry. He was left thinking it was the solution for 
her hate, but he didn't expected Enzo to make her cry. 

"I... I didn't know that she is young. I forgot this possibility... 
Damon what I have done? "Enzo said sadly. 

"Well soldier you make her flee, she's never coming back after 
that . " 


3 . Chapter 3 

Bonnie went home shocked, she walked quickly and had put her hands 
around herself. When she returned home, she locked the door and she 
slid down the door. She had lost sight after a few minutes she got up 
to go to her room. Bonnie took off her work clothes and laid on her 
bed. She thought about what happened to make them like that or if she 
did something wrong. She thought about how they're vampires. 

'_He doesn't have feelings_. ' But she quickly contradicted herself in 
her thoughts. 

_'What just happened? '_ 

They had a plan; she was to save them; they would have their freedom. 
Enzo would finally be free after 10 years in captivity. She didn't 
want to really hate Enzo; she was more disappointed than anything. He 
wanted to show her the monster he was and he succeeded. She never 
dated anyone, she found the boys her age completely immature. Bonnie 



worked to save and hopefully one day buy a house. She thought about 
the future; getting married, having children, she wanted to go to a 
university but she couldn't, her skin color prevents it. Yet Damon 
and Enzo skin colors don't stop them from being happy. She wondered 
how Enzo could love and feel like that when their first kiss was 
fantastic. Her grandmother always told her to be wary of the whites, 
so if Bonnie dare tell her that her friends are not only white but 
are also vampires, it would be the icing on the cake. 

She continued to drift in thought; she thought about Enzo, how he 
kissed, the compliments he gave her, what their first touch felt 
like, how he was so sweet and romantic. She imagined her life with 
him, he would be a good father, she could do a lot for that, they 
could have their house and be married in a state that permits mixed 
marriages. She started thinking about all these possibilities but it 
was all impossible. Damon was there, he listened to everything and he 
said nothing, she was disappointed him for having no hope that she 
would get them out. She finally thought she had found a boyfriend and 
a friend. 

'_They don't like me... neither... Enzo nor Damon. '_ 

She wept silently with them in mind and she decided she wouldn't go 
to Whitmore Mansion. She said they would continue to listen to 
another, then they'd forget about each other. But first she wants to 
help them out of their prison so they could live their lives as 
vampires away from her. She just wanted to rest, to forget for a 
couple hours, then after she will help. Bonnie fell asleep with tears 
in her eyes and pain in her heart, the life she imagined with them 
will never come true. 

**Whitmore Mansion** 

"Soldier?" Damon asked, staring into the void. It had been two days 
and they still haven't seen Bonnie. They knew it was two days because 
she didn't work on the weekends, but they were afraid that she would 
never return. 

"Stop being a drama queen and answer me, talk to me" Damon 
said . 

"When I was in the World War; there was this man Brady. He was madly 
in love with a woman, Liv, when he had to leave his country to join 
the war, she often wrote letters to him and he read aloud in the 
tent. Liv's words were so soothing it was like being given a new 
pillow go sleep on. This woman hadn't only helped Brady; she helped 
the whole regiment. She wrote poems to Brady and he replied that her 
ass was missing him" they laughed 

" but after Brady was no longer receiving letters. A few days later 
we were ambushed, they were all dead and they were all left with the 
sadness of no longer having Liv's letters." He said sadly. "Bonnie is 
my Liv. . . she was my Liv. " 

"She is my Liv too. I also think that you messed with it," said 
Damon . 

"Yep, " he said, pressing the "p" 


"You didn't try to see what happened to her?" 



"Yes . . . 


"And...? Why the suspense?" 

"She's dead... she was German, when they intercepted her letters, 
they shot her." 

"I need a drink of bourbon, this place depresses me, hell even 
talking to you depresses me arghh, " Damon said annoyed. He thought 
about Bonnie; he said she wanted to help, but she could have been put 
in danger. "You made the right choice... Bonnie wouldn't end up like 
Liv. She deserves a husband and the happy ending package." Damon said 
seriously . 

"Thanks," said Enzo. 

They were both lying thinking of Bonnie while they told their war 
stories for hours, then they heard a noise. 

* *CLICK CLACK CLACK CLICK** 

"Enzo tell me that that is your teeth squeaking, " Damon said with his 
eyes blinking in surprise. 

"I can't tap dance with my mouth Damon, it's not me," Enzo said, 
rising . 

"If it isn't... tsk tsk... you witchy witchy, " he vamped and ended up 
outside his cell in a second. "So you want to kill some humans?" 

Damon smiled dangerously. 

"Yes, with pleasure," Enzo said smiling. 

They vamped and broke the door, they began to break the necks of all 
those who were on their way, there were guards who had weapons with 
vervain ammunition; one shot Damon, and Enzo used his vampire speed 
to push Damon. Fortunately, the bullet didn't touch Enzo. Damon 
jumped back up quickly. Damon always thought human blood would give 
him the most strength and better his healing process, ironically the 
duck blood gave them a lot of their strength. They broke 17 guards 
neck when they arrived and proceed to move forward until they were in 
a room that led to a staircase. Two guards suddenly arrived and they 
didn't have time to discuss a plan; Enzo had their heads cut 
of f . 

"DIMITRI I I I I ! " Enzo shouted like a crazy man. 

"Fuck Enzo what are you doing?" Damon said upset. 

"Yes darling, did you call me because you need a help with Bonnie?" 
Dimitri entered the room laughing. Damon and Enzo used their vampire 
speed to go to him but two other vampires faster than them caught 
them . 

"AHHHHHH" they cried while the other vampires bit them and started 
drinking their blood. Whitmore had managed to create vampires who 
feed from other vampires; they were more ferocious and faster than 
normal vampires. Whitmore had only two other subjects but they died. 
He liked to experiment and each experiment called for guinea pigs. 



Damon and Enzo were the guinea pigs on the experience of the 
management of pain and annihilation of vampirism. The Augustine 
vampires drank Damon's and Enzo's blood until they were too weak to 
move; they let them fell to the ground, causing the loud noise of 
their body's hitting the ground to echo around the room. 

"Now you create cannibalsa€| He's really crazy, there are fish 
swimming in his head" Damon laughed weakly. 

"So you were the origin of all this bloody noise? Damon... Enzo... 
how did you managed to get out of your cell?" Whitmore said upon 
entering the room, he approached Damon and got down on one knee so he 
was eye level with Damon. 

"Well I didn't want to tell you, but your mother and I are so close 
and she helped us outa€ i Also you should also be expecting a little 
brother," he laughs. 

"Enzo?" Whitmore asked while still looking Damon in the eye. Enzo 
didn't say anything; he was afraid of what this crazy man in front of 
him was preparing. 

"Well... Dimitri, you torture them until they speak and I give you 
carte blanche to let you use your imagination." Whitmore said rising. 
He was dressed in a English style suit with a tie. He had small eyes, 
his nose and lips formed a tight line, his black hair was perfectly 
plated and he inspired fear and awe. 

"I'm gonna have fun," Dimitri said with a smirk. 

"You can torture us as much as you want of her butt but we will tell 
you nothing," Enzo shouted, "Kill us that's," he added. He was tired 
of all this crap. Whitmore turned to look at them carefully, he 
tilted his head as if he was thinking. 

"Dimitri, something happened with them and I want to know what, " he 
said as he observed the two vampires lying low on the ground. 

"Not something. Somebodya€ | " 

"N000" they groaned in unison, making Whitmore smile. If the devil 
had a smile, it would be his. Dimitri laughed loudly and the 
Augustine vampire watched the scene while waiting for orders from 
Whitmore . 

"Bonnie Bennett, the third maid, I allowed him to see me punish them. 
St John has feelings for her so I kindly asked him to compel her to 
love Damon. My pleasure," Dimitri said with a playful accent. The 
looks of scared vampires was priceless. 

"I see..." Whitmore walked into the room and took a sip of Scotch 
from the glass he was holding in his hand and he continued to speak, 
"Tomorrow night we have the meeting of members from Augustine. We 
will offer them a small spectacle, " he said and drank his glass of 
Scotch, "I want you to remove and I want Bonnie delivered by 
tomorrow. I will have to prepare for the show... and break these 
leeches neck." Damon and Enzo barely had time to blink before their 
necks were snapped. 


The next day, Bonnie woke up as early as she usually did, but today 



she didn't go to work. She sat on her bed and hoped that her spell 
worked and that Damon and Enzo were able to escape. She bit her lip, 
anxious, but she decided to clean the house to try to forget. Bonnie 
did the dishes, washed the dirty laundry, and she scrubbed the floor. 
She spent all day dusting the furniture and making sure every corner 
of the house was clean. She didn't want to leave her house; she 
didn't want to face the world full of creatures that humans don't 
know about. It was 5 pm when she finally finished cleaning 
everything, she was sweating but didn't care She went back upstairs 
and laid down on her bed and started reflecting on how she needed to 
find a new job; maybe a waitress or a maid or a babysitter. 

"Arghh what do I do?" She wondered to herself as she put a pillow 
over her face. 

* *KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK** 

She jumped out of bed when she heard the knock on the door. Her 
grandmother had gone to work and she didn't know who could be 
knocking on the door, but she didn't know what her grandmother did 
when she got home before Bonnie. She didn't know if it was one of her 
grandmother's friends, so she walked to the door. 

"Who is it?" She asked loud enough for the person behind the door to 
hear . 

Silence 

* *KNOCK KNOCK** 

"Sheila's not here" 

Silence 

* *KNOCK KNOCK** 

Bonnie hesitated but finally opened the door, two men dressed in 
black suits were standing before her. 

"Miss Bennett?" 

"YesaC | ?" 

"You must come with us to Whitmore Mansion, the doctor himself asked 
for you, " one said. 

"I... I don't want to work there anymore, sorry," she said closing 

the door. One of the men grabbed the edge of the door quickly. 

"It wasn't a question," said the man with black hair. 

"I am sorry, but I will not come with you," Bonnie was afraid but she 
would not be intimidated. She thought Damon and Enzo had successfully 
fled and Dimitri wanted to question her. She knew what happened when 
they wanted to question someone; they were imprisoned and tortured, 
that meant she was not going go with them. 

"Miss Bennett, my name is Matthew and he's Tyler. We are new guards 
of the manor, we received orders to bring you back to the manor, 

whether it is by force or not. The doctor gave us explicit orders to 



kill every person on this street including your grandmother if you 
don't come with us. I advise you to follow us I didn't want to come 
here, " the one said with a disconcerting calm. 

Bonnie shook her hands into a ball, she didn't know what to do but 
she didn't want the innocent to perish. Her eyes drifted over the 
street behind them, where black children were playing and quickly 
returned to the blond standing before her. 

"I... I will come with you," she left the door open and rushed into 
her room. She put on shoes and took her bag. She was wearing a gray 
sweater and a torn black skirt. She put her curly hair in a top bun, 
then she rushed to the door. The journey to the mansion was quiet in 
the car, Tyler sometimes turned around to the shamelessly ogling, but 
Matthew kept his eyes on the road. When they arrived, another maid 
showed her a room where she was to change. She saw walking workers 
with trays and she knew there had to be a general meeting. 

Bonnie entered a room, she immediately recognized she had cleaned it 
a couple days ago. 

"Clean yourself up and get dressed. The guest are expecting you, " 
Tyler said, still eyeing her as he licked his lips. She furrowed her 
brows in disgust. He slammed the door and locked it. On the bed was 
laid the most beautiful dress that Bonnie had never seen. The dress 
was a silk chocolate color, strapless and the bottom of the dress was 
made of tulle elegant heap that was dragging on the ground, there was 
black gloves lying beside the dress, and heels on the floor. 

"Oh my God," she said whispering. She let her fingertips trace over 
the dress. 

"BONNIE YOU HAVE 20 MINUTES!" Tyler yelled, tapping the door. She was 
startled when she heard the cry and she hurried to wash up and get 
dressed . 

**Living room** 

Damon woke up annoyed. He had a terrible headache and noise around 
him didn't help. 

"Fuckkk" he said, opening his eyes but something was wrong. He felt 
straps around his wrists and feet. He tried to break free but was 
attached on a large wooden X that was vertical. 

"Damon..." Enzo said with an inquietude in his voice notes. He heard 
Bonnie's heart beats and it frightened him. "She's here." 

Damon looked around, there were men and women dressed chic, it looked 
like they were looking at the various projects and investments around 
the room. They didn't care that there were two people attached to the 
milieu of the room. The vampire Whitmore created was next to Damon 
and Enzo. They watched people without any thought for them. Enzo and 
Damon were tied, they could only wait and hope that Bonnie would work 
normally . 

"Wha€"" Damon wanted to ask but was interrupted by the applause from 
the guests. 


"Thank you Ladies and gentleman, thank you for coming tonight, please 



Pick up" Whitmore said and guests cheered again. "I met you today 
because I am going to find the cure to vampirism. Your finances have 
borne fruit because I found out how to create vampires who feed off 
other vampire blood," they still applauded with smiles and reliefs. 
"Tonight I will present these two vampires, they tried to escape and 
I intend to punish them for your entertainment, " he said, removing 
the invisible dust off of his left sleeve. 

"I will kill you slowly Whitfuck, " Damon bit out flustered. The 
guests looked at him with disgust. Whitmore made a nod to one of his 
vampire and it brutally slapped Damon. The slap was so powerful that 
Damon spat out a tooth. Enzo said nothing, he stared at the door 
Whitmore came from, he could hear Bonnie's footsteps coming 
closer . 

"Well the next time you speak with disrespect me I will ensure that 
you will not have any teeth remaininga€ | Ahh vampires without teeth 
is a good idea don't you think?" The guests giggled and nodded their 
heads. "So is there anything you want to add, Salvatore?" He asked 
crossing his legs in his chair. 

Silence 

Damon wanted nothing more to say, he was afraid, Whitmore was 
demonic . 

Whitmore smiled triumphantly and tapped his hands, "Bring the 
girl . " 

The door opened and Bonnie came in with the two guards who monitored 
her. Enzo had tried to retained the breath he was holding. Bonnie was 
amazing, all the men in the room turned around to watch her. She 
looked like a princess in the gown, the gloves were perfect on her 
caramel skin, and the strapless top pressed her chest hinted at the 
shape of her b***, her hair was free and fell into innumerable waves 
a big contrast to all of the white females in the room. Whitmore got 
up, he fixed his suit and he approached Bonnie. He took her hand and 
kissed it while staring into her eyes. 

"You're beautiful and your eyes," Whitmore said admiring her. He had 
yet to see a black woman so beautiful. Her green eyes reminded him of 
his wife, he had almost empathized with her and made him also not 
want to go through with the plan, but then he thought about the 
vampires. These vampires were monsters, these vampires killed his 
wife. She was afraid for a minute still holding his hand, she removed 
her hand gently. 

"Thanks," she said softly. 

"Good. Can you tell me how these vampires try to escape with their 
little ration of blood... hmm Bennett?" 

"I don't know," she replied coldly. She didn't look at Damon or Enzo, 
she kept her eyes on the man standing in front of her. Whitmore 
grabbed her arm hard and dragged her in front of Enzo and Damon who 
looked worried. When she was in front of them, she had trouble 
looking at them, they were weak. 


"Do you know how they escape of their jail cells?" 



" I don ' t know . " 


"Do you know how they got their strength without human blood?" 

"I don't know" 

"Can you tell me why they save you from Dimitri?" 

"I DON'T KNOW!" she shouted. Whitmore looked into her eyes, she was 
terrified and angry. 

"Strike her," one guest said. Enzo vamped staring at the man. 

"No Sir I don't hit women, but DimitriaCi" Whitmore said releasing 
Bonnie. Dimitri entered the room with a smile. 

"I do," Dimitri said advancing toward Bonnie. Her eyes widened in 
fear and she put her hands over her face to protect the blow she 
expected . 

Dimitri took both her hands in one and he back handed her. The guests 
applauded with contentment but some women didn't. 

"Stop... please" Enzo said. If he had to he would beg every person in 
this room for Bonnie's safety. 

Damon saw Bonnie's blood on her lips, he felt bad for her. He had a 
heavy heart on seeing her suffer, he clenched his fists so hard that 
his hands had become as white as porcelain. 

"Let her go! Damn you! You're a bunch of hypocrites! You give money 
to see vampires tortured for your entertainment! You're sick and 
you're more of a monster than we will ever be! Now you watch a woman 
being beaten up in front of you! This is you! You're the monsters, 

YOU ARE THE MONSTERS ! " 

Dimitri raised his hand to slap Bonnie again but Whitmore stopped him 
with a hand sign. He rose in his suit. He watched the two vampires 
before him thinking about a form of torture for entertaining the 
board members. At the end of his reflection, he turned to 
Bonnie . 

"Burn the vampires" Whitmore said, watching terror rise in Bonnie's 
eyes . 

"No please, please, please don't kill 'em," Bonnie said shaking her 
head, tears streaming down her cheeks. She looked at Enzo, she fell 
in love with him even after he treated her the way he did. No matter 
what he did, he didn't deserve to die like that, neither did 
Damon . 

"So... choose between them... who will live and who will 
die" 

Silence 

"CHOOSE" 

"I... I CAN'T STOP PLEASE! I love him," she started to tremble 
involuntarily, tears leaving her eyes. Enzo and Damon wondered who 



she was talking about forgetting the threat of imminent death. 

"Burn 'em now." 

"Bonnie look at me... look at me," Enzo said with glassy eyes. Bonnie 
turned her head to look at him "I love you... you're the light in my 
darkness . " 

"Damon..." Bonnie pleaded, she didn't know what she was pleading for, 
but her eyes implored him. 

"You are my Liv, " Damon said. 

The vampires Whitmore created began approaching them with lights and 
torches they set fire to Damon and Enzo. They screamed in agony as 
the fire was spreading on their body, the guests applauded, Bonnie 
shouted to for them to stop, their cries echoed through the room. 
Bonnie felt like her head was spinning and like she could no longer 
breathe. The smell of their flesh was prominent, magic began 
spreading more and more into it, she felt a power she never had and 
even summoned ever. 

She closed her eyes for a few seconds. When she opened them, she 
stretched her arms toward Enzo and Damon and she sucked the fire that 
was burning, their screams became grunts and the fire got smaller. 
Blood flowed from Bonnie's nose but she didn't stop until the fire 
was completely extinguished right in front of the astonished eyes of 
the guests and Whitmore. 

"A witch..." Whitmore muttered to himself. 


4 . Chapter 4 

"Bonnie? Bonnie wake up ... "Enzo was sitting in his cage with Bonnie 
on his bed, he gently caressed her face for two hours calling for her 
to wake up, she saved their lives despite what he did, despite all it 
saved their lives. 

"Bonnie . . . my light . . . wake up" his eyes pleaded for a minus sign, 
her heart was beating but she still does not wake up, after the fate 

she fell into a coma in Whtimore arm. He ordored to enclose her with 

Enzo, even when one of the guards took her, he did not remove his 
eyes from her and it made Enzo want to vomit. He could not imagine 
her in this cage suffer like him, she deserves better, she deserves a 
good life, he vowed that he will do anything to get out with her 
whether to sacrifice his life for her. 

"Bonnie . . . Bonnie? "He has not stopped calling her when he was in 

his thoughts. Damon was lying in his cage, thinking back to the 

evening, he did not understand why she has sacrificed for them, for 
him . 

"She does not even know me, if she knew all the horrors I did, she 
would not have saved me, " he said to himself, looking at the brick 
ceiling . 

"I will never let you die Bonnie Bennett" Enzo said, making a chaste 
kiss on her forehead. Suddenly she slowly opened her eyes and 
immediately closed feeling the pain on her cheek. 



"Aaa ... ouch ... it's hurt" 


"Take this, " Enzo biting into his wrist and offered her to drink his 
blood, she look at him doubtful but she remembered that he's a 
vampire, she drunk the blood under the anxious eyes of Enzo. When she 
finished drinking she coughed a little. "Hey are you okay? " Enzo 
asked 

"Yeah I am ok now" she recovered on the bed, she was still dressed in 
her dress and black gloves, she looked around her and she realized 
she was in the Enzo's cage. "What happened Enzo why I am here? " she 
asked. Enzo blinked angrily and shook his fist, he looked away. 

"Enzo? " 

"I do not know, Whitmore locked us here after you're fall into coma 
but I will not let him hurt you I promise" he said, putting a hand 
over her face. Bonnie nodded but she did not trust him she knew that 
if Whitmore wanted to hurt her he could not empeach it. She thought 
about her grandmother and She put her hands on her face. 

"What I have done ... my granny ... they'll hurt her because of 


"Shhh she is a strong witch, she will not let it, everything will be 
ok ... Ok? " 

"Noooo not everything will be not ok Enzo, my granny . . . she is 
everything I have and ... I can not imagine ... I do not want to 
imagine my life whitout her . . . she is my family ... If ... If Enzo" 
she panicked . 

"Shhh come here, " he hugged her, she easily let him and she huddled 
her head in Enzo's neck. "Shhh we will find a way" 

"Do not worry Bon Bon and now you are here we will find a way, " Damon 
said, hearing the voice of Damon, at least she saved two lives even 
if they are vampires. 

"Okay ..." she said coming apart to Enzo, they looked into their eyes 
for a few seconds . 

"Bonnie ... I did want to make you . . . this ... I wanted you to go 
far ... I wanted you to go far from me, far from this place ... I am 
sorry, really sorry," Enzo said, she smiled sadly. 

"I want to go out of this dress first and give you the biggest 
headache you ever had in second, " she said and smiled that smile 
that's missing him for three days, the smile that make them want to 
follow her in the whole world. She does not know how she fall in love 
of him in such a short time. 

"Yeah give him Bonnie! "Damon said, smiling. 

"Oh, have you something ..." 

"Yes yes sure" Enzo stood up to give her one of his most long shirt 
long enough to hide her body. She followed and took the shirt to lay 
it on the bed Bonnie made a long back braid with gracefulness and 
then tried to get off the back zipper of the dress. 



"Let me" Enzo approached her from behind, he was so close she could 
feel his breath on her right ear, he put both hands on her shoulders 
"Forgive me, " he said and he gave a kiss on her shoulders, she 
swallowed hard, biting her lips, he set to work to undo the ties of 
her dress and it fell on the floor in heaps of tulle and silk. Bonnie 
had no bra, she wore a black panties and black gloves , he could not 
imagine how such beauty lived without no man notices her. He wondered 
how this beauty of nature has been left blank, how no man had loved 
her enough to make her his wife or humans today are crazy or they 
become more stupid than before. And then she turned, Enzo had eyes as 
big as saucers, he immediately turned and Bonnie smiled. 

"You are incorigible Lorenzo St John " she said, and he spent a hand 
through his hair mumbling" sorry "and handed the shirt. He tried to 
remove the image of Bonnie breast naked in front of him in his head, 
when the room lights went out. They extinguished the lights every 
night at exactly 11 pm, it never disturbed him, it's a vampire he 
could see clearly in the dark but the situation was not apropriate 
for total darkness. She gasped a little. 

"Is it normal? "Bonnie asked 

"Yep welcome to happy land, goodnight Bon Bon, I can not wait to meet 
this blonde with blue eyes wearing a bikini that haunts my dreams 
every night, " Damon said, and she laughed. 

"Shut up, " Enzo said irritably 

"You are incorrigible, " Damon said, imitating the voice of Bonnie 
which earned him a roll of Enzo's eyes. "Good night Bon Bon we will 
figure it out tomorrow," he said in a serious voice. She loved Damon 
because he could be funny in all circumstances and become serious in 
a second, even during these last days when Enzo was unaware he was 
able to give her a smile anyway. 

_Maybe that's a friend, someone who brings out the good in you, 
someone who can make you smile no matter the state of your heart, 
someone who makes you feel special ... I hope he feels the same for 
me_ 

"Good night Damon" she said, and she lay down on the bed, there was 
no coverlet, she took a place next to the wall taking a fetal 
position for cold. When she saw that Enzo has not moved since earlier 
she called him to come to bed with her, she has never slept with a 
man but she wanted some kind of protection she was in a prison with a 
vampire in Monor held by a mad doctor, she could not refuse a little 
comfort . 

Enzo was lying behind her on the bed, it was small so they were stuck 
she could feel him hesitant in contrast with what he showed her just 
a few days . 

"Do you respect me Enzo? "She asked him, he was shocked and hurt that 
she asked but it was his fault after all. 

"Of course Bonnie and I-" 


"Promise me to keep continuing to respect me then" she cut 



"I promise you," he said seriously, she smiled and took His Hands to 
put around her. 

"It's cold and I want a big hug," she felt his smile in her hair, he 
put his protective arm around her, he wanted to be anywhere 
else . 

"Enzo? " 

"Yes? " 

"I know you come from a different era and I do not understand why ... 
why are you attracted by me? I mean I am black and if the differences 
are so strong at this time I can not imagine before, and I asks why 


"You ask me why I am Attracted by you? "Enzo asked a little 
surprised . 

"Yes" Bonnie, biting her lips, maybe she should not talk about it, 
Damon and Enzo made her feel as if there were no barriers between 
them . 

"I grew up in an orphanage, they did not treat us to the highest form 
of manners, there was all the races in this orphanage, we grew up 
together, helped each other, often I was stealing apples and I gave 
to those who were hungry and they made the same thing also for me, no 
difference, no color, just survival. I can say the same of the war, 
there was no color, no difference, just survival, we fought together, 
we fell asleep listening to each read love letters ... I mean, 
regardless of the weather, year, century I think I will always be 
attracted by you even if your skin color was as green as your eyes, 
"she laughed, but his words comforted her, he said exactly what she 
wanted to hear . 

"And I liked your voice first you remember, " added Enzo 

"Oh my God I sing off key stop lying" she laughed louder 

"I am not lying really When You are singing I see the sky," he said, 
laughing too 

"LIAR" Damon laughed too, Enzo found the soft part of her belly 
tickling her without remorse, his laughter resonated in all prison. 

He tought about other prisoners who probably hear it too. Bonnie's 
laughter was not the best but it was the brightest as if a light was 
on in the room, as if she had a bag of little happyness and she 
distributed them as small gifts, small Christmas presents. Enzo told 
to Bonnie his life in England, she laughed when it was funny and 
stroked his hand when it was sad. She fell asleep in the arms of 
Enzo. He did not know if it was his vampire side but he did not stop 
to think about how to protect Bonnie, he thought about a way to get 
them out, he had a cabin in the woods and he said they would go live 
there, he wanted to turn her even in her sleep, he quickly pushed his 
thoughts away, he will transform Bonnie yes but not now. 

Enzo and Damon were awakened by the sound of a door opening. 


"Wake up leech torture begin early today, " Nate said loading his 
pistol with bullet of vervain and pointed it to the cage of Damon 



the other guard left open the two cages. Enzo and Damon were 
immediately lifted, Enzo made sure not to wake up Bonnie thankfully 
Nate has not spoken loud enough to wake up her, she was tired. Before 
leaving he look at her, her sleeping form reassured him and they got 
out of the cage to meet the guards. Nate suddenly shot Enzo and 
Damon, they bow down to the ground. 

"What's the fuck! we went out without problems damn "Damon said, 
feeling the effects of vervain in his body. 

"Thomas go wake up the sleepy beauty" Nate said with a smirk. Enzo 
opened his eyes wide, trying to get up. 

"Do not touch her" grumbled Enzo 

"OOh It will not bother me, " Nate said as the other guard went into 
the cage of Bonnie. He lugged her violatly and she screamed, Bonnie 
met the angry eyes of Enzo in the hall, she smiled in spite of 
everything, the night she spent in her arms was by far the best she 
ever had, she felt complete. As if all the pieces of her being were 
finally reunited. The guards took them in a new torture room, they 
tied Damon and Enzo on metal chairs and Bonnie was waiting 
standing . 

She watched in horror how they were so white, more than 
normal . 

"Enzo are you ok? "She asked, trying to get closer to where he was 
attached . 

"Do not move black girl" Thomas yelled, she leaped and stay immobile, 
she bit her lip, she was afraid of what might be okay. 

Enzo knew, he knew what was going to happen and he squeaked ahead 
teeth, in 10 years of captivity he had time to be guinea pig of any 
form of torture, there was electrocution. Enzo tried to smile to 
reassure Bonnie but her smile came out as a grimace. The guards 
brought them a kind of helmet on his head and walked out of the room. 
Hardly had they closed the door, Bonnie ran to Enzo but he shouted at 
her to stay where she was. 

"Bonnie it is dangero ..." he could not finish his sentence he felt 
the familiar tingle that became a discharge of electricity, Damon 
cried like crazy but clenched his teeth. Their veins became apparent 
and black, they trembled uncontrollably and Bonnie rapt out a sob 
seeing them in so much pain. Then a voice resounded in the room, 

Damon pain cries became moans, Enzo and Damon were under their 
vampiric form by trying to resist to the pain of the electric 
shock . 

"Good Morning Miss Bennett, I hope you slept well, you're still alive 
because your little spectacle yesterday delighted my guests. You see 
I am more than pleased to add a which in my collection. I want to see 
what is the extent of your powers . . . show me, "Whitmore said. 

"I ... I do not have all my power ... I do have that when I will turn 
18 ... please stop to torture them . . . please" 


"your prayers will bring you nowhere" saying, he has increased the 
intensity of electricity and the two vampire screams more, foam 



coming out of their mouths. Bonnie screamed and wept. The laughter of 

Whitmore through the intercom mingled with the chaos in the 

room. 

"Enough ! "She screamed, she recited a Latin spell, closing her eyes, 
that spell was as powerful as yesterday but this time she was not 
going to put out the fire but she had to aspirate electricity. Sparks 
appeared in the air, these sparks became small white balls that 
exploded to create a thunderous wire connecting Bonnie to the 
vampires. Electricity crackled through her, she felt pain but also a 
lot of power, she dropped her head back, trembling. Whitmore watched 
the scene through a hole in the door, he was immediately go into the 
room, he did not believe in his eyes so he had his mouth half open 
with astonishment. 

Bonnie continued to extract electricity from the two bodies, Enzo and 
Damon opened the eyes thinking torture was over because they no 
longer felt any pain. When Enzo opened his eyes, the scene scared 
him. 

_No. I swore ... I swore that nothing will happen to her_ 

"BONNIE STOP NOW" Enzo screamed in fear, they are vampires she can 
not bear such discharge herself. Seeing the blood flowing through 
Bonnie's eyes, Whitmore quickly went outside the room to lower the 
power lever on the wall of the corridor. He heard the sound of a body 
falling . 

"Bring them back to their cage, " Whitmore told to his guards with an 
impassive voice he wanted to continue but he had to write in his 
notebook, he had ideas for using the witch, he had to make a 
plan . 

Matt and Tyler were the guards at the door, they went into the room 
to see Bonnie lying on the ground in poor condition and two vampires 
really angry tied to chairs. Tyler detached prisoners while Matt 
approached Bonnie, she looked frail and she was still shaking, she 
was not aware. He knelt next to her, he wanted to touch her arm but 
he received a discharge. 

"Whoaaa" he said, shaking his hand sore, he still tried to touch her 
but took another shock. In a second Enzo was next to her Bonnie 
too . 

"I'll take her," he said, looking into Matt's eyes pleading that he 
would not insist and Matt did not insist, he let him take Bonnie in 
bride style. He took discharges during the time she was in his arms 
but he did not care. 

When they were in their cage, Damon was in poor condition, he 
collapsed on his bed like potato bag and is asleep on. While Enzo 
took a cloth to clean Bonnie's face, take away the blood from her 
cheeks . 

"In what life will we be happy Bonnie? In what world? "Enzo said, 
closing his eyes with sadness and anger. 

"Grandma ..." Bonnie murmured 


**review review review :) let me know what you think** 



End 
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